CHARLES   FROHMAN

Chambers rented a cottage at Marlow each summer,
and one of the things to which Prohman looked forward
most eagerly was a visit with him there. Frequent
visits to Marlow made the manager known to the whole
town. The simplicity of his manner and his keen
interest, humor, and sympathy won him many friends.
His arrival was always more or less of an event in the
little township.

It is a one-street place, with many fascinating old
shops. Frohman loved to prowl around, look in the
shop windows, and talk to the tradesmen, who came to
know and love him and look forward to his advent with
the keenest interest. To them he was not the great
American theatrical magnate, but a simple, kindly,
interested human being who inquired about their babies
and who had a big and generous nature.

Frohman once made this remark about the Marlow
antique shops: "They're great. When I buy things
the proprietor always tells me whether they are real
or only fake stuff. That's because I'm one of his
friends." It was typical of the man that he was as
proud of this friendship as with that of a prince.

On the tramps through Marlow he was of ten. accom-
panied by Miss Chase and Haddon Chambers. He had
three particular friends in the town. One was Muriel
Kilby, daughter of the keeper of The Compleat Angler.
When Frohman first went to Marlow she was a slip of
a child. He watched her grow up with an increasing
pride. This great and busy man found time in New
York to write her notes full of friendly affection. A few
days before the Lusitania went down she received a note
from him saying that he was soon to sail, and looked for-
ward with eagerness to his usual stay at Marlow.
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